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understand, nor was he understood by, certain of his
colleagues. For politics in the ordinary sense he
had no aptitude. On many matters lie spoke with
an uncertain voice, for he was not quick at com-
prehending mere matter of detail, and often his
colleagues were driven to a justifiable irritation.
But no man of his time enjoyed a completer public
confidence, and he had won it without any of the
arts of the demagogue. In the dark days of August
1914 he was the one man to whom the nation turned,
and without the magic of his name Britain's stupen-
dous military effort could not have been made.
His death was a fitting conclusion to the drama of his
life, since the great soldier of England found peace
beneath the waves to which England had anew
established her title. For epitaph let us set down
words written of a very different figure, but applicable
to all careers of splendid but unfinished achievement.
" His work was done ... all of his work for which
the fates could spare him time. A little space was
allowed him to show at least a heroic purpose, and
attest a high design ; then, with all things unfinished
before him and behind, he fell asleep after many
troubles and triumphs. Few can ever have gone
wearier to the grave ; none with less fear."

IV

During the autumn it was becoming obvious that
the Coalition Government was rapidly sittfring in
public esteem.
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